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COUNT TOLSTO

hn aSpecial Audience With Stephen Bonsal He

Discusses Our Prosperity and What !
It Means. s

TorsToLs
GOPBLIRR
s
Y RrErFHEN DONSAL
| Moscow, June .

S had talked about my pros-
pective interview with
Count Tolstoy for mo many
days nnd En many nights
that I had begun to feel

!that that was/all there was to he of 1t

1 comforted myself with the thougbl
| that, after'all, the great man's friends
| weré Interosting, though perhaps wilth
| a meraly refiected gxlory.  Last wenk
' Dimitrl Ivanovitch: visited the Count
nnd found him Aletressed. “He told
me with tears in: his éyes that he
could nnot work all day as ha had done
faor forty vears. Why Is this? he askend
ma. T gald I eould not Imagine.  Who
would venture to tell the great man
the truth? Then he sald, ‘Tou know,
for the first time I feel as though 1
were Heventy years old.  And there
was nothlpg to eay, nothing except,;
‘Len Nicholunevitch, you are lucky, for
you are within slx months of eighty,
unless the parish registry lles' and of
colirse no one would say that.”

Whet happened when the Count flrst
falt the grip of old nge upon him I
musat tell shortly, therefore ft will be
impossible Lo use the words of Dimitrl
Ivinovitch. The morning after he fell
it he rose early while the lazy peasantsd
~still lay in thelr heds, and saddling

hizs own horse, traveled to Tula to l{xlk

polltics with the Governor. Arrived
hefore Lthe palace, he wai placed under
arrest for a few minutes by the guard,
who liked not the looks of thls man
with the strangely refined face and
 manner, clothed in the peasant's garl.
{ After his political talk the Count
mounted agaln and rode & wild,
roundabout way to his lome. He
r2ust have covered forty miles or more,

An a result his old hunter had a eolic

and wars very leg weary. Then the

Count lost his appetite, and went two

dayas without even ‘tha vegetarian dlet
. that has sustalned his {ron frome and

tireless Industry for the last ten years,

Interest In Hin Ilincas.

The news that Tolstoy was 1l at-
trected attentfgn even throughout a
land in the throes of revolutlon, and
the papers wers filled with bullefins,
Teal aud Imaginary, as to the greal
man's condition. Then .suddenly, As
suddenly na he had fallen {11, the great
man  recovered, and. adjusted himselt
10 his ecightléth year na pasily aas lio
had to aoll tha conditlong by which in
&en arduous lifs he bne heen confronted,
He consented to work only five hours
r day and to read only four. The
farm he would let take eare of itsclf.
On tha following: day ho wrote finls

-ito the first volumae, of his memoirs,
and then embarked upon & volume of
falry tnles, A sequel to the ona he
wrote two yoars agn.  Dimitr]l Ivano-
viteh bhrought the brave news, and at
the eame time hustled meg to the sia-
tion,  “Hurry!" he sald, “the way &
paved for yow!' And I eertainly hur-
rled. at least untll I caught the train

Our engine was built in America,
but the engine driver was not. Thut
Tartar took nine hours to ‘drive us a
hundred and twenty miles, Ours was
indeed ‘A plebelan  train, uplika tho
| Biberlan express, thet pufted and snort-
ed on an adjoining track. Tho expross
was ecarrying governors and generals
to the Far East, but our train  wuas
filled with drovers ond emigrants and
wandering bands of unemployed peas-
,ants, who were hastening to Tula to
| et a Job at the spring secding., IL
;wae composed of third and fourth-
class carrlages, and I gat in lomed
grandeur In  the only second-cinss
eouch. At the first station out from
[ Moscow the drovers broka Into my
compartment. It 18 not good for moan
to he alons” they sald. “You argc a
|Inwlesa crowd,’”” =sald the conductor,
|And smllingly looked the ollier wu

The drovers were jolly fellows, and

hed sold thelr cattla well. Their pock-
ete were full of money, and thay
brought with them a glass jar fAlled
with orange-scented  kvass to while
away tha long hours of the night,

The jar held foriy litres, and they bal-

anced it in the net rack over my head.

Drovera nnd Hevolution,

Wse had some minules of good tall
about tho revolution, The point af
view of tha drovers waa pecullar,
They thought the government wasg (oo
mealy-mouthed. Any man wha burned
a barpn or ham-stcung cattle ought to
be !mpaled allve an a plke, us was the
ouetom in: the good old Tartar days.
It's thlrgty work talking politles In a
nelgy ‘accommadation | train, A silent
wote wag [laken, and all the drovers
pald with ‘thelr eyes, "It 1s high time
to have a drink)' Then there came
& Init, shneper ian usual, and T was
{muddenly envelpped, nol In water, rs
'Y at first thought. but In kvase. “As
| @od 18 dear to’ me! sald tho first
 drover, “Lhe. Jar has parted!’” They
| fished me out ot the orange-smelling
\ﬂnnd and ‘wring out my coat and hut

————

wnd shirts in their glassed; but It was
A& Ary, dull night after that,

. We cams into Tula ahout 8 and I
went directly from the raflway station
to a liitle tractly, or inn, famous far
1ts hiovees, for I was'astill Affeen miles
away from the home of Tolstoy., The
Upublla raom was filled with hard drink-
ers, moro than half seas over for the
maost part,. The whita aproned waitars
rushed abiout booming businéss as hest
theycould, /. |

{_ MMay-Lregale you with honey beer?")
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they Insinuated to one toper uneertaln
of his tipple, '

“For the love of God, no.'"

“Why ! 5

“HBecnuse T want kvass flavored with
apple”

As In many of these Inns, a small
hoy wnas epslling out the news from
the dally papers to the toping peasants
whe  ecould not read. Buddenly a
frightful ndor of stale, orange-flavored
kvass #tple through the saloen. Quite
an  outery. had arlsen among the
topers to have that barrel thrown
awa) hefore I reallzed that the Inn-
keeper was  Innocent, and that my
clothes were at fault.

The warm rays of the morning sun
had drawn out the nausecous smell.
Furtlvely I “took a number,” aeg thuy
siy In Russian hotel parlance, and
made a quiek change, How 1 hated
it. The costume that I waa compellad
to discard breathed of freedom, of the
American  plaing—contained even a
suggostion of 8an Juan HUI: now I
was 1o go to Tolatoy encased In the
ceremonial robes which U résarved for
my perfunctory calis upon  generals,
goverfors and governor-generals,

The Wy ta Tolstoy’s,

Tha three blacks, harnessed abreast
In troika fashion, earried us along the
Kieff highway at a spanking pace.
Spring had come_at last, and all man-
kind, us wall as all nature, was awalk-
ening tothe new vear. When wo camea
to the pole which marked the s8lx-
tesnth verst from Tul@, the driver
halted his horses and  scemed. per-
plexed. A moment beforp he had been
boasting that all world-traveled roads
jicad to Tolstoy's, and now he lhad to
admit he e¢ould not find one. At Iast,
however, he spled a narrow wagon
track that skirted along a birch weod,
“That'as the way to the village and the
lands of his Mightiness.” he shouted,
exultingly, and down we plunged.

Whalever else the Count may be, ha
is ‘certainly not a good road bullder.
For eomething over two mliles wa
plowed and plunged our way through
flooded woodland and marshy meadosw.
More often than not the mud ooz=d
into the bottom of the wagon, ahd the
water of the epring-flooded =treams
reached the horses' bellles. The rack
wias purgued In the-drier places, be
camp more and more falnt, the driver
wined his swesty facs with the hack
of hiz hand, and every now. and then
pulled oway at o toualed ‘lock of his
carroty hair in ever-deepening per-
ploxity,

Suddenly two gréat brick pillara
rosa before ue, upon which once, long
vears ngo, a vanished gate had hung.
SO skeuted the relleved driver, "we
ara in the grounde of his Highness.
You see, I da not always loge my way,
and it men wero but just they would
say as much.” We swept now around
o beautlful ‘lake, framed In willows,
beyond which I could sea the Tolstoy
viilage, decked - out and gay with
spring flowers. As we trotted along
the wnods grew thicker and cloger.
Than the road made an nhrupt ascent,
which staggered oven our game littla
horses. Taking a breathing spell, we
walked along now for a minute or two,

On our right was a neat kitchen
garden, in which an old man hocd at
the rats of three hacks an heour, and
on the other side was an old-foshioned
rofe pgarden; end there, right betors
us, rose the home of the Bage, sitting
there in *the sunny clearing I(n the
woods"” from which Toslnyo Pollana
has §ts name. I had only caught &
glimpsa of the low, rambling house of
hriek, covered with stucco, broken
away in patches, and the ving-covered
verandns, when my survey came to an
end. I heard the cllck of a window
lateh, and looking up I saw Tdlstoy,
as I had seen him a hundred tlmes In
his pletures; only a hundred times more
vivid.

Seen ln His Study.

He stood wotching my approach from
a Venetlnn window {n the second story,
without head covering, end his long
Iron-gray hair the sport of the winds,
Ha wore n white tunle buttoned up
clogely around his neck, high bonle
to tha knee, and Hngllsh rlding
broaeches, dilapidated and gcratched by
briars, but still of excellent cut,

Thees little things Ijcan describe,
but not the hawk-like gnze with which
tho forest philosopher looked out from
his study  window at the man who
had come on A frivolous errand-—and
tor o moment I thought of fight!
Couid I hoph to coneeal from eyes llikte
Lthpse my philosophic. unworthiness?
Would he not see that I have no
proper appraciantion of people who faed
exolusively on vegoetables and dellgnt
th' run about in thelr bare fest? Waould
he not.-Bea that I am one of thosp de-
ganarntes. who only take Iimoerson a8
f. Bleoping potlon, and that I hed coma
ta tho "pleasant cloaring in the woods!
In hare-worship of the author of "Annn,|
Karenlna" and *War and Feace" mas-
terpleces which the Sage of Tula res
gabds npg . Andiscretions of his youth,
whiech, If the world wears but charita-
ble, would long since have been for-
gotten, ! ’

Al thesa thnughfs erowded upon me;
and ‘I saw my wnworthiness plaln, 1
think I would have hud the courage
to bolt but for the young butlsr who
opengd the door of the manor hodsg,
angd with & emlle gave mo the audacity
to remaln, o wore a marponreatoved
livery of country make, and Wis young
in years ‘but endowed with the tacl
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come, from generations of contact with
gentle folk. Here was a gentlemun's
servant  whosgs services could not he
obtained @t an employment bureau.
He cheered me on, and condoned the
anormity of my Intrusion with pleas-
ant words and reassuring smiles, and
he dld not =eem even to notice the
offeneiveness of my clothes.

Made Him Welcome.

On the stairs I had pnother attack
of ptoge fright. "After all! my bet-
ter senses arguod, 'was thls not an
jmpertinence?’ I was certalnly tho
first obscure Ameotican who had over
dnred this thing. Those who had pre-
ceded me wera men of might, whe had
moved mountalns or swayed mulli-
tudes, or killed an octopus or two (in
falr upstanding fight, but JI-—

“The Count haa tnlked about your
coming all the morning,” sald the bul-
ler, and jpushed me In. .

For a moment the same eager look
came into Tolstoy's eyea that I haa
seen there from the road below. He
rememhbered, |t gseemed to me, the long
line of bold-faced men from America
who had come to him in pligrimage;
perhaps {n his fncurable optimism ho
Tiad remembered tha words of my fav-
orite Emerson, “When half-gods g0
the gods arrlye.” Parhaps he had had
hopes. Ba'this as it may, when I stood
befora him (n the gulso of an {mitation
European his countenance fell. Thean,
as though he wanted to laugh at some-
thing, and yot recognized his present
dutles as host, ho said:

“You sce this pencil? It was lefi
me by an Amearlcan statesman  who
called  some months ango to consuit
with me about nffairs of state. I shall
always remember that man. It {5 the
best pencll I ever had." Then we bLoth
laughed, and the Count was so unox-
pecdtedly human for a fow minutes that
I came within an ace of telling him
my kvess adventure, the reason of my
dlsgulee; but, after all, who could talk
to a Toletoy apout clothes?

And =0 It was that suddenly our
conversation lost Its momentum, It
wos tha first warm day of a wintry
apring, and tha sunshine poured In
through the south window In lfe-giv-
ing streams, The trees had leaved
overnight, and the birds wére da-
lghted, ond sald so with full-throated
notes, and I was thinking what n
brave interview this would have heen
had I sat at the feat of tha Iussiun
eago twenty years ngo. Then my pll-
grimage became involved in a Balkin
war, and ten years later, when T was
in Bugsln again, It died away on the
shores of tho Amoor., Now lifa has
anawered Bo many of my questions,
and I so fear the anawers to the re-
malning faw, that I found myself talk-
Ing lstsurely ahout Indlans; Indlans I
had met skulking along the shndy
sldeq of Elberlan rivers; mors Indlans
I had met upon the sewdust of our
cireus arenas, and a fow upon the bor-
dars of our vanishing wildernesges, 1
apoko of some stona lmages I had seen
on the Uesurl, the handlwork 'of the
dwlindling Gllynkl, and of somewin
Mexice, an@=hoty ‘curlously nlike they
wera. The Count llstepned to fmy bab-
ble, nnd  used it against ma when the
proper time came, When the talk
came hacle to Russia, the Count nsked
ma what slgng of hope I saw In tho
pregent. situatlon thers, I told him—
the Doump. the finest assemblage of
Russtan men ever mat to dlscuss thalr
own affalrs and to oxerclse an Influ-
ance, however slight, unon the govern-
ment under whichi they llved.
Agulnst Populor Guvernment, I

“I hava no hope In this Douma" re-
torted tha Count, !T have no hope In

any form of parllamentary - Govern-
ment. Parllamentarism  means  alm-
ply poulticlng ayer old scores, I am

agulngt  the Douma' hecaues parlla-
mentarlsm |8 not: pn inatinct of thae
Rugsian people. And then, why should
wo try to graft on to our Institutiona
something which la8 & well-known nnd

and the manners which come, and only

an aclinowledged falluge 1o &l goun-

‘QF THx, MoME, FARANE <> RETURNING FRomn Sfi'-_:glm Ds.

tries? Yook at your
znd State Leglslatures.
worlk

What an evil
they Have wrought!: In their
midst thrive envy and party hatreds,
nnd among your Deople they have snwn
tha dragon!s teeth of malice and. nll
uncharitablensss. You Americans had
a new and beautlful lapd out of which

your fathers sought to realize n Heaven

upon earth, and how has It ended? [In
no part of the world Is class so- ar-
rayed againsi: class, You have repro-
duced Enropean contitions  in. thelr
most exaggerated forms, thanka prin-
olpally to what you call representative
form of government and what you call
patriot{sm. ¥

“0Oh! how I hate that word! You
Amarileans use it and misuse it all
the time. I really helieve that this
Idea. which the subtls. men who rule
you for thelr own purposes call patriot-
iam has done mora to retard the growth
0f the Indlvidual than has our Church
in Russin with all Its shackles nnd
chainsg, . mental as well as physlcal.
You have tried popular devalopmaent en
masse;, why not try the development
«f the Individual? The State cannot
he gtronger than its wenkest link, You
must bulld up the individunl hafore
you bufld up the State, and If you do
this, why then the Staete s unneces-
Bary.

“Haow can you take an Interest In
the Douma? And you say the peopla In
Amerlen takae Intersst In It ‘too! The
lttle mood n leglslative assembly llke
the Douma might do undar concelyable
circumstances is as nothing to the
ev|l 1t {s sure to'dn at present, Ono
enn say, and I surely will say, but lit-
{le that is good of pur present Goyern-
ment In TFussla; bhut eartalnly it |s
more favornbla to tho development of
the' perfect man than was that aof
Herod and of Pllate. And vet under
their rule Ha lved, and In splte of all
obstncles Fio taught His lesgon, Count-
léss generations and milllons of Indl-
viduals have trled to follaw In Hls
footsteps, but no one has ever at-
toinead ITls perfect manhood, Bo we
geelc to alter conditlons rather than
ourselves. I suppose hecause we find
it ersler. Now, why ara you Intrrested
in the Douma?”

Weorle of The Douma.

Thig tima the Count would take no
dentnl, nnd I forged nhead, though
realizing that I wns o worm ahbout io
ha erushed., I told him that I had sat
fn tha Douma for six weeks, and had
found it to he a delfberatlve assems
bly much more arderly than most, In
which:=nall elasses of the emplre wera
mora or lesg fairly representnd, fnelud-
Ing, perhaps, the terrorlats and the ex-
propriators. 1 told him T hiad heen
struck hy the sound comimon sensa of
many of the speakers, particularly of
tha pensant members, whose constitu-
ents mumber four-fifths of thae iphahi-
tants of the emplre.  Ithouglit' that
1t was possible that In the Donmie n
fafr  statement of Just ‘grievances
might he reached, and’ that p man
might he found eapnbla af redrossing
them—mnpproximately, 4

“Of eourde In Ameriea Tisnld, “wa
Ao not know whether any Inrge num-
her of tha Rueslan neople ave fit fov
gelf-government.  Outside of the Dou-
ma they semn to he dally’ furnishing
mueh avidenca that they are not, 1n
the history of your once great and froa
oities, aueh as  Novgorod, Tyor and
Takoff It Is demonttraled that repres
gentative  Inslftptions weare  entlrely
gucceseful, and that thera' waa much
happiness. and prosperity Ino thesp re-
glona of Rtussip until Tvan the Terriblq
nnd others of his kind: reduced fron
oltizena to mlavery, Then, of courdo,

you mugt remember that wao take a
gentimeptal Interest In the spread of
manhood suffrage.  Thres  hundred

YOAVE RO WO Amovicand ware o band
ot exiled cagt upon, poe Clnhospltalila
shore.  We linye grown  groal and
strovg, and we bellove that, under

own  Congress| Ciad, thanks are due to our representa-

tivae institutions,”
Our Falth in the Dollur.

“Grept and strong! Great . and
strong!' Toletoy pounced wupon my
cormmonplice almost hefora It was ut-
tered. “Who besides your silly, futile
peliticlane - says you. are great and
strong? I grant you were great and
strong in the days of Emearson and
Thoreau, but to-day '¥pu ploce your
trust in armies and In the trensure
that ls in your wvanlts. 'Great and
atrong! Oh! I think not. A npatlon,
1ike an Individual, Is only strong by
thae faith that s In I, and to-day J
fear tha falth of Amerlcn 18 In the
almighty dollar. A man's work Is the
reflection’ of a man's; soul. A man’s
soul 1s hls eonception of his Maker,
tha Supreme Belng., Of course I do not
know, but I think that the rude im-
nges of tha Indians of which you
spoke are mars grateful to Delty thau
your rushing rallways and your nayor-
resting factorles, Which have enslaved
tha freest people. At least the Indju.na
had soma vaguo idea of sternlty and
of a God, and with ruds, trembling
fingers tried te Incofporata it, but you
think only of time, and of Dig' men."

In his carnestneas the Count now
rose, and, forgetting  his well-nigh
fourscora years, walked up and down
his study with the stride of a young
man.

Thanky far the FPost.

“Progperity, prosperity!' ha.repeat-
ed., "What o shameful plea that 1is
which your American platform makers
Address to the votera. They do not
say, “Wo will glve you an honest, right-
eous government,! but they say’” ‘We'll
malg you all fat and sleek,  If you
vote. for me you will haye a double
ahin!  And no one arises to say, "What
will your full dinner palls profit you If
while gorging your hbellies you lose
yvour Immortal souls?" Then tho
Count stopped and gawed nt the photo-
graphs which: adorn hls study, spenlc-
ing likenesses thnt were of Hmerson,

Thoreau, Channings  Brylin, Henry
Goorge and the late Trnest Howard
Crosby.

“oh! I thank you for ‘what your
country has given the world In the
Uves of these men. I thank you for

what vou haye glven ud in the pask.
But In tha future I have my fears. 1
see 1o pno to follow in thelr footateps,"
Thera were tears In the Count's eves
ng o spoke of his love and affectlon

for thess grent Amearlcans.  Of Mr.
Bryan's vislt to the farm be spoks with
gratitude, But for the rest af our

stotestien he madae it quite clear that
they are outside thie Tolstolnn pale,
“Phe fall of Amorien!” he continued.
wwWhoen I see the desarted shrines of
your forefathars, I think it will come
mora awiftly than camns the fall of
Ttome, We of Russtn have of late been
munighed for pur eovetous deplgneg upon
the lands nnd the wealth of our nelgh-
bors, bul with what merey and ten=-
derness wa wiére punished! I cannot
But think ibat the grect Jidge knew
that af heart tiie Russian poopls wera
not eulity of covetousness. That they,
hlindrotded pnd hound, were led on by
the soore of misggulded op wieked man,
and &0 geemod right that our pun=
ishment  should  ba tempered  with
marey,  Bub you stola the Phillppines,
or nt tho hest pald another rohber o
give up big clalm, and your poopla st
the polle have tlme and agaln sanc-
tioned tha thelft, I Liopa thomd are ox-
tenvating clrenmstances that  will
speak foc you, but 1. confess [ see
none! '’
Leesders Topelessly Diisgulded,

Then,  with. an  aerabatie moentol
fump, the Count retupned to the Muss
slan #ltuation,  Here his renupciption
of the lepdlng men of all the parties
Wi H rull'\\ an pweopd and much lass
coyrteous than hadsheen his charac-
torlzatlon of our pollticel leaders b
America,  Then foy one woment hils

{ron mood *relaxed,
enld: "No, no,
tomarity to say 'that.

and relenting,

misgulded, Of coured, ns you
know, the vital phasa of our situatior
in. Russia is 'the land questiong
yet no. man,

approach It In franknesa and sincerity

In this very Douma the agrarians of
tho lMberal groupa stand convicled of
Therg Is
but one solution of the Innd questlon
in Nussty, as well ag elsewhere, which
can ba regarded as just and equitable
and final as far as anything ean be
final in thig transitory world, and that
{8, of course. the land laws as preached

bad faith or of ignorance.

in their modern form by Henry Goorge

YBut our wily agrarlans never men-

tion thils solution,

no class an advantage, and I

numerous
trentment.
{dea of the

clogs  decidedly

A8 I understand it

he compelled to pay U
those to whom the land is given should
not he harassed by taxes, but
happily ever afterword
plenty and without jabor.
this malkes a hettor battle-cry thal
the words of Henry Georgoe, and o
course bhatile-cries are necessary
succesa ln party strite, while princl

ples—well, they are  betler ' throws

ovarhoard, Then, of eourso,
war an honest man, and the world re
jeated him;
hanest, and they won't be rejected 1
they can help 1t."
The Truth of Life.

afternoon hils dny's work was done

Ing from the fields singlng and laugh
Ing,

paper publighed In Portland, Ore.

“You afes the Public o
its. revelatlons of cor

tened to AAY:
Chicago,® with

chargeod,
tiful?

every week.  While ppople In Amaricn

not yet guite lost its savor, IListen:

must firat change the world

he changed in others externally.

"Torglve me {f my Judgments have been
harsh, or have seemed &p, Only ra-
meomber you live In & lghthouss sot
upon & hill, gnd that In the last few
years it hpa seemed to many watchers
that the light which was ones the Joy
nand hope of the world, whose rays pen-
etruted Into the uttarmost ports of tho
earth, was nhout to be overwhelmed
In shadow. I pray that young Amerl-
cong will gee Lo that light, and tend
It Any and night. It ls the flame thut
thalr fathers Mt, and It has become tho
1ight of the world ng well as yours,
1t would bo & dhrlke wdrld without it."
Taolsioy's Blhle Cluns,

We weore standing under the beggars'
tree, from which now all the beggi
rojolelng ‘at the good Count's largesse,
had departed—some io the mountalns
and shrines that llne the great high-
way to Hleff, the hacred clty; somse
ad I enw lnter, to the nearest govern=
ment dram shops, Out of the wvalley
by the willow-fringed lake, from’tha
little villnge of mud and thateh In
which the Tolstoy tenants have llved
for gonerations, thers came n flock of

hest-—-acariet tunics and
reaking with tallow,
"1t Is my Bible class"

in pnawer to my look of

high

inguiry

bat tho horesies of the day. ‘Wher
avaning comes Lhey turey up here fron

understand but 1ittls,
well o I ean, snd answer all thefr
questions, Then, on tha following day
eito Lo me the Sceriplure lesson of the
they sny nd they say It,

“Ag the result T am indesd amized
tiled e it folls from the lps

innaeont child,

tanle,
Lo complete It.

L soat

den Bhiyness overcama his scholars, whe

EEA SAT TR
-C, THE, IO 3TOL VIIIoAGE..

he
forget that I had the
They are not all
bad men; I pray not: hut hopelessly
nust

nnid
much lesg n party, not
those who say yea to confiseation any
more than thoss that say nay, dara to

because it promlses
take 11
as a recognized axiom In party polltics
that If you want to secura votes and
get Into office you haye to promize n
favarabla| ¢
thea
land eonfiscators. woulid
geem Lo ba that those from whom tha
land 1s taken should stlll In thae futura
the toxes, while

Uvel hag o
in easp and
Of course,

to

Gaorge

our ngrariapns aro not 20

When I eaw the Count later in Lhe
the plow men ond women wore return-

They are a merry, happy folk, us
rare among the Russian pensants as Is
thelr former landlord among his class
Ha carrled in his hand a little weckly
Tle
had his finger on a paragraph, and has-

ruptlon and rottenness, 18 not the only
Amerlean paper that I repd, as you
Bea, here, Is this not. beaa-
It la from the ‘Haey Thoughts'
of Lucy A, Mallory, and I read them

write ag she does, I-know the salt has

““Wa who know tho truth of lifa
in our-
gelves Internally befora the world can
It
we know the truth of lifa and do not

thay caught sight of the embarrassed
stranger wha stood there out of his
plement talking to thelr kind ahepherd.
They kept thelr dlstance now, standing
stock stll] and staring with open-eyed
1| ampzement at the stranger who had
dured to enter their fold. I rose to g0,
and the Count nccompanied ma a few
stepa to whera my trotka was walting.
The little children now rushed forward
.| and clustered around the great tree,
ench in its ncoustomoed station
“Excapt ye hecoma as little children
ye ehall In nowlsa enter the kingdom
of heaven,” sald tha Count, and with o
warm prossure of the hand we parted.
Tha' black horses darted forward, and
goon they were rushing through the
stronm= out on the great highway
which lends from the homa of tha

.| sagm,  "the pleasant clearing in the
woods,' baeck to Lula and the lving
world,

—_—————
MRS, ROCKFELLER'S TIPS,

Tale Told in Loundon of Tlow She Wan
Raewarded for Service,

The wife of Mr. John D. Rockefeller,

tho man who rese from an humble sta-

tion to.be the richest man {n the world,

with an Incoms which probably

cowndls threa pounds sterling a minute,
very little-known personallty.
Nevertheless, It Is abundantly clear

1

i never have attained to  this uniqua
fltinanelal position without her constant
help and  sympathy. She  tertainly
-|gliares her husband’'s simpllcity of lito
1| anad his strong roliglous falth. It hus
been sald thot Mr, Roexefeller’s houss-
-|hold expenditure does not execced A
modest ten thousand dollavs o 'vear,
r|rnad it {5’ known that he was long ne-
customned. to teach In n Sunday-echool
belnnging to thae Baptist communion.
Some thhe ogo n curlouns exparlenca
befell DErs. Roclkefeller, the ocension
I belng an g entertalnment given by tho
farally  th  some forty members
.|veung Mr. TRockefeller's Bible class.

thomselvea prepared the meal in the
kitchen, tha vyoung heost and hostess
earrying the dighes and Mrs. Rncke-
fellor herself handing round the cups
nf cnffes. It was a hot day, and the
| tray was henvy, hut Mra. Rockefaller
had no thought of giving In until il
the guesta werp searved. The' joka!
wns that ona of the gluests gravely of-
fered her n tip—which, however, sho
was not nllowed to poclcat, for It was
at onea Impounded for the church col-
laction! ‘This la worthy to bo placed
sldo by slde with the story that tha
Paris Matin, haying made & rough cal-
culation of the value of Mr. Rocke-
feller's  time, solemnly offered him a
chioek for flve thousand francs In pay-
ment for an interview of fiftean min-
wtes, “This so tlekled *he milllonalre

Uve it we are as o llghthouse set||ng—Yondon Sketch.
upon a hill In which the light has gone ) — T e \
out. "
n ult™y Virginin Mlace,
Then, with {impressive earnostness: Ao g

+ It wns as p rosult of his acquaintanca

I

that the great multi-millionaire could

ol

that he granted the interview for noth-

The members of the millonalre's family

with the well-known family of Wil-
mers, of which Dr. Willlam H, Wilmer,
of Washington, 1s a member, that Pre-
aldent’ Roosavelt bought the hunting
lodga
which he has made several short stays

in Albemarle county, Va, =&t

the last year or so.. With Mrs, |

Roosevelt and some of  the children,
he spent several days thera last month.
Now that hae hans gone to Oyater Hay,
he will not maka uss of the hunting
Indga until the season beging in ths
fall,
in many parts of the country, and had
brought, down wild animals of varloun
kinds, it hos never been his fortune to
hag o wild turkey.
eral ralds on tho turkeys in the wooda
near tha Virginie plage, but nong hos
bheon succassful
erected, and AMr, Roosevelt Inspected it
on his last trip
a party from the White House was so=-
Journing
Rixey killed n gobhler of conslderable
slza, and Theodora loosevelt, Jr., suc-
eeaderd In getting o shot atl ane.

Althiough lie has hunted blg game

Ho hays mado gavs

A new blind haa baen
Somg thine ngo, when

at the hunting lodge, Dr.

His

pensnnt children, all elothed in  thelr
boots

.
auld the Count

“With them I eloso the day; with them
I gpend the happlest momopts; nor I8

{t, 1 think, an idle ploaspure.  Jach
one of these ehildren I collabovating
with e upon o bool which will be,

I doubt not, my last attempt to com-

I explain 1t as

I take pencli and pad In hand, and ang
afier another I ask the chlldren to ro-

day hofore, while 1 wrlte down what

It seams to ma that for the fivet thme|
I am hewring the World ofs God unde-
of an

“riod give me strength to fnish thily
May 1, under Hls guldapce, Hva
It will ba my testimony
to tia Light which has been given me

Whila the good Count talked rosud-

had gdvanced toward the beggars' tree
with  such  fronlc. Joyousness . hetore]Tevlews,

distlnguished father, howeaver, was not
even that lucky, and aveér sinca he has
haon subjected to condiderabla chuffing
whenaver tho subfect has been men-
tloned.—Wash nn Herald,

Telephor

g 1o Eonglomd,

Up to the present tlme wiraless telogs
raphy has not supplemented or even
Jappreciably interfered with ocein Ltelo=
graph cables, In foor, wireless tplegs
v raphy hasa even alded submaring cablog
by hringing . messages to them from

the villago, and 1 read them the Serip-|vessels at sea.  Of course, [t 18 possi-
ture lesson of the day, of which at|{blo that, with Increased Inventfon,
first, It belng in tho nlmost unusel|knowledge and. experlence, wirclesa
language of our Slavie gospels, thoy|telegiaphy mar caks such progresa

an ulthmately to
clwire telegraphy.,
tinlly futures

Thore

{nterferae with oacean
These two Qre essons
compatitors,

would be no competition ha-

twoen wireless tolephony and | wira
[telephony ncross the ocean, heepuse
thera ls no ocean wirg telephony and

noe Immediate prospect of Its arclval,
1t 1s morae likely at present thet wirss
less telaphony may bo  extonded (n
rango to  reach aeroas  the  Atlantle
Opean than that wive talephony may
b slmilarly extendad,

In other words, thers gonms more
proanest At presont of teansmitting the
human volea by electriclty. over the
surfoce of tho Atlantie Oeean than
over an electrid insulnted wire carrled
under tho otean, The fact of trans=
Atlantip  telephony Is for froim halng
Haecomplished ag yot tn'eltthor of thesa
ways-=A. B, Hennelly, in Roview ot

‘|

. ™ W




